poulengey, Checkmate.
robert. No fear ! [To Joan] So God says you are to
raise the siege of Orleans ?
joan. And to crown the Dauphin in Rheims Cathedra!.
robert [gasping] Crown the D	!  Gosh !
joan. And to make the English leave France,
robert [sarcastic] Anything else ?
joan [charming] Not just at present, thank you, squire.
robert, 1 suppose you think raising a siege is as easy
as chasing a cow out of a meadow. You think soldiering
is anybody's job ?
joan. I do not think it can be very difficult If God is
on your side, and you are willing to put your life In His
hand. But many soldiers are very simple.
egbert [grimly] Simple! Did you ever see English
soldiers fighting ?
JOAN* They are only men. God made them just like
is; but He gave them their own country and their own
language; and it Is not His will that they should come into
our country and try to speak our language.
robert Who has been putting such nonsense Into your
lead ? Dont you know that soldiers are subject to their
feudal lord, and that it Is nothing to them or to you whether
he is the duke of Burgundy or the king of England or the
Mug of France ? What has their language to do with it ?
joan. I do not understand that a bit. We are all subject
to the King of Heaven; and He gave us our countries and
our languages, and meant us to keep to them. If it were
not so it would be murder to kill an Englishman in battle;
and you* squire, would be in great danger of hell fire. You
must not think about your duty to your feudal lord, but
about your duty to God.
poulengey. It's no use, Robert: she can choke you
like that every time,
robert, Can she, by Saint Dennis! We shall see. [To
Jom] We are not talking about God : we are talking about

